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Then came a compromise among the counsel. Four of those indicted for murder were discharged, and the remaining five were sentenced to terms of penal servitude. Of the thirteen misdemeanants, some were sentenced to short terms of imprisonment, and the rest were discharged. The priest, who had been returned for trial for murder, and had passed many weeks in prison, pleaded guilty to some minor count, and was discharged. When I arrived in Dublin four of the prisoners were still undergoing unexpired terms. I determined that the clemency of the Crown might well go further, and that the men should be discharged freely, not on licence. The release must be kept secret, or we should have had an exultant crowd, bonfires, fireworks, and other embarrassing pleasantries at the prison gates. An English Member of Parliament arranged with me that a priest would be ready to meet the men at the train and carry them home. I told him they must be out that night; warders in plain clothes would take them to the railway for the 7.30 train, and as the night was furiously cold, the men must have coats. Abundant difficulties were naturally made at the Castle: it was too late; warders had no right to go with prisoners; it was wrong for warders to go in plain clothes; the prison had no greatcoats. Nabochlish! My dinner at the Lodge was scarcely over when my friend arrived with the good news that he had seen all safely accomplished. The railway platform was nearly empty. A couple of warders in plain clothes marched in, the four with them; the friendly priest shook hands with them on meeting, and the warders on parting. The priest and they got into a compartment where the rugs already lay on the seat. VOL. i                                                           zrs.both refreshing and useful in parliamentary politics. It went far beyond a mere personal win. Impaired though it was by the capricious rapidity of the conversion in our favour since July, still in the aspect of ministerial policy there was no mistake about it. In my Election Address I had appealed for confidencendme." He smiled all over his face, playing with his fork.
